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ith vain Diſguiſe from Nature's Dictates part. 


My Verſe! of: tender 0-0 e 


ells on my 
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42 If yet that Pity which, of Life poſſeſt, 
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Dear, Dent Partner T4 thoſe - happier Hours, 


That paſed in HacxTronn 'sVales, i in BLAGDON' 8 Bowers! = 


If yet thy gentle Spirit wanders here, 


Borne by its Vi irtues to no nobler wheres 17 


Fill'd thy fair Eye, and lighten d chro- 47 Breaſt; 
If yet that tender Thought, that generous Care, | bt 


The gloomy Power of endleſs Night may ſpare 3 3 


; : Catch her — e 


Oh! while my Soul for Thee, for Ther complain * 
e Strain Z 
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wild, dhe With Gon Prayer, with fable Breath 7 | 
Pierce the pale Ear, the ſtatued Eat of dark? e gk 
Let Patience pray, ler Hope aſpixe to Pray” 11 no A. 

And leave me the rege Language of 'Dehpir! 15 
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8 of ingenious Wo, * 


Hence, ye vain N 
| Ye Lrrrabrons, ye ſhining PzTRARCHS, go! 0 275 1 55 
| 9 hate the Languor of your lenient Strain, ; 
Your flow iy Grief, your Impotence of Pain. | + 
Oh! had ye known, what T have known, to probe 15 | 1 
The ſearching Flame, che Agonics of Love tings +27 4 . a } | 
0 Oh! had ye known how Souls to Souls impart. 5 15 : | N al 
5 Te Fire, or mix d the Life · drops of the Heart! 
| Not like che Streame t that dens che e Mountain 4 


: ö Not like >" Beese, 1 «hs at Evening hour M bo 125 
: On the ſoft Boſom of ſome folding Flower; 5 As 5 15 
Your ftronger Grief, in fironger Accents borge, ; . 


| Had ſooth'd the Breaſt with burning Anguiſh torn; /- 621 
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The Voice of s PET) the Winde that: rouze he Je ep 


| 4 Far-ſounding Floods: that tear the Mountain 8 Sep; . 
5 Fach wild and melancholy. Blaſt that rares 99h! 
| 7 5 Round theſe dim Towers, and ſmites the 3 _ 


This ſoothes my Soul tis Natureꝰs mournful Breath, 
'Tis Nature ſtruggling in the Arm, of Death 1— N 
24 ce, the wy Aid of Ta expiring state, 
. Bee Love, ev'n Love, has lent his Darts to Fate *1 _ "i. 
Oh when beneath his golden Shafts I bled,” Pay, 
And rainly bound his Trophies on my Head; i 2% 
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ER When, crown'd with Flowers, he led the; oy Buys 155 
. Lid to my Eye, and drew my Soul away == Srv 


Could Fear, could Fancy at chat tender Hour, KDE D871 


: See the dim Grave demand the nuptial Flower ? | 5 


t * The Lady died in Child-bed. VVV 
| | There, - 


| There, there his Wreaths dejected Hye ores” £14 b 
: And mourn'd. thei! Bloom unfaded as he view d. 1 


There each BK Hope, each Tendernef of Life; Ll 7 5 Ee | | 
5 Each nameleſs Charm of ſoft obliging Strife, 5 1 
5 Delight, Love, F: ancy, Pleaſure; Genius fled, 


a And the beſt Paſſions of my Soul lie dead ; 
| - All, All i is chere in cold Oblivion laid, . ; 
; But pal Remembrance bending o'er shade. : > 5 
1 7 0 come, ye foſter San to my Breaſt! | "148; 
| Ye lenient Sighs, that lumber into Reſt! 8 | 17 "4 ö 
| Come, ſoothing Dreams, your friendly Pinions wave, 1 8 1 . 
We'll bear the freſh Roſe to yon honour'd Grave 9 Re Dp 225 | 4 
For once this Pain, this frantic Pain forego, > „ 
1 And feel at laſt the and of Woe ! e , 


£ TO Ye holy suff res, that is ane wait 1 e 
5 The laſt fad Refuge of relieving Fate! 5 Lato baR 


5 That reſt at Eve beneath the Aa do. a6 D:97lT 


35 With. You rl waſte the anche Day, | Ein 3 
7 And wear, with You, tht uncolour'd Hours away. „ 
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Where een folds her Arms, and ſrailes; "OL 

wee holy Baith-unwearied Vi gils keeps, ee 0 
vo, | EH And gu gu? ds the Ura where OY 8 ok F 
. ; FT thaw Jet mei there/in-ſiveet Oblivion lie, 2 T5 
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